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Yet I am loth him for to kyll,
For he hath done me good seruice or nowe;
But if my wife fulfyll not my wyll,
I must him flea, by God I trowe.
But at thys poynt nowe will I be :
I wyll be mayster, as it is reason,
And make her subiect vnto me,
For she must learne a newe lesson.
Her father did warne me of this beforne, How I should it fmde in euery degree, But I did take it for halfe a scorne, And would not beleeue him then, perdee. But now I perceaue it very well He did it for good will y wis; Wherefore I thinke that Morels fell Must mend all thing that is amis.
Thus he that will not beleeue his friend, As her deare father was vnto me, He is worthy for to fynde Alway greate payne and misery. But I may not choose him to beleeue, For the deede doth proue himselfe in fay; Euer she is redy me for to greeue. And thinkes to continue so alway.
But now I will home to proue her minde.
And see what welcome I shall haue;
She may be to me so vnkinde
That she shall repent it, so God me saue :
For if I should of her complayne,
Folke would me mock, and giue me scorne,
And say, I were worthy of this payne,
Because it was shewed me so well beforne.